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MAKING THE PINGPONG STORY

"LOVERS' QUARREL YARNS AN-
OTHER NAME FOR THEM,

Chief Difficualty s to Get the Proper Back«
ground, Says the Author-—-Motoring
Techuical Terms & Useful Knowledge
~Now Baedekers Good-—Possibllities,

une of the most successful writers of
magazine “pingpong” stories was telling
about it,

“It's almost as easy to write pingpong
siories as it is to swing in a hammock, once
you get into the way of it,” he said, “Ping-
pong? Oh, that means the vicissitudinous-
nass—or, better, the scrappiness—of the
pair of lovers in the pingpong story. ‘Ping,’

out of love; ‘pong,’ in love again, the thing

all fixed up. ‘Ping' expresses the trouble

thore's got to be a little trouble in every
love story—and 'pong,'. the happy adjust-
ment of the business, There couldn't be a
greater snap than writing a pingpong story
onoe-you get the adea. The gislogue writes
itealf, 8o to speak. You just stick the paper
in the typewriter and hammer away~-T

catch myself thinking all manner of irréle- °

vanit things while I'm writing pingpong
atories, Writing them comes 80 easy now
that I can pound the keys in the manu-
facture of pingponge and worry at the
same time about the failure to sprout of the
radishes | planted last month or wonder
if T got in wrong in a few little real estats
intestments that I've made.

*Of course there's got to be an idea.
When you've got that it's all over except
the mere writing. Alexandre Dumas the
elder knew how to express that. -He was
engaged upon a play. The manager who
was 1o produce it asked him how he was
progressing with the play. 'Oh.' replied
Numae, ‘it’s practically finished. I've com-
pleted it except for the dialogue.”” And
that's the way it i with & pingpong story.
(et the idea and the mere words just wrap
themselves around the idea. After you ve
written ksome thousands of pingpong stories
vou find yourselfl imagining that you're
rupning out of ideas, hut it's nothing but
imagination. [ thought that I was all in
so far as pingpongs were concerned several
vears ago., hut all that 1 needed was a
little vacation of a week or so and then
the ideas began to swarm again. You see,
there are really more possible combina-
tions with two people in love with each
other than there are in billiards or in poker
hands,

“I eouldn't even begin to enumerate the
different twists of the main themes of
pingpong stories. You can make him
scrappy. haughty and independent, or you
can make the girl that way. You can fix
them both that way if you want to-a
first rate pingpong frequently results when
they're both more or less to hlame. You
can make the girl a bit of a bully and the
man a noody-naddy who'll stand for it,-or
vou can turn the situation around, making
the man the bully. You can make one or
hoth of them the vietim of a misunder-
standing. He can be a sulker and so can
whe. T used to make them both sulkers
occasionally, but 1 found that
volved too much work in getting' them
together at the windup, and l've got too
much to think of -business matters and
such like—while engaged in writing ping-
pong etories to feel like tackling ideas
that require any actual thought. So now I
jnake it just as easy for myeelf to get them
together at the finish as possible.

“liocale has a good deal to do with the
aalableness and success of a pingpong
story. It's pretty safe to plant most ping-
pongs right here in New York. The maga-
zines which print the pingpongs circulate
tremendously in the middle West, and the
middle Western folks think that New York
i8 the most fascinating place ever, They
pretend that the town rather bores them
when they come here by the hundreds of
thousands every year, but don’t you believe
them—they're crazy over it. If the ping-
pong is planted in New York, you never
want to neglect to have the principals take
a little luncheon or dinner or supper or
something at the Waldorf-Astoria. The
Waldorf-Astoria is the leading wonder of
the world to those same middle Westerners,
#0 that when they read in the pingpong
of the people concerned getting some-
thing to eat at the Waldorf-Astoria they

know per!ectg well that the figurantes of
the are all right—they must be,

® y?lu make :10 man a ‘;nll‘.] athletic
yo! wyer or doctor, and the girl a
Deautitul and wealthy heiress whn,gvery
much against the will of her people, has
oome to New York to study sociology or

something because she wants to ‘do some-
thing higher and nobler in the world,’ you
can't go far wrong-—that's essentially

ph h and correct. Or you can,
m:{gpn m a busy young manager of a
famous brokerage office, who has never
had time or the desire to cultivate his bet-
ter self till he meets up with the girl. When
he meets her, of course, he falls for Shelley
and Keats and Walter Pater with 2 thump,
and learns to hate the sordid occupation in
which he is engaged, but you can manage
to ameliorate his hatred for his brokerage
business befure the finish, of course—you
wouldn't want to have him go through
life despising his method of piring up the
ons.

*You oan't plant all of the pingpongs in
New York, of course, but it's a bi;?en%u h
world. . There's Monte Carlo, for example,
I've written scores of pingpongs around
Monte Carlo, though I've never been there.
“The Riviera' has a fine, loafing sound, too,
for a &n{‘pong. and you can finish them
up on the Nile, with a little allusion thrown

about Shepheard's Hotel in Alexandria—~
or is it Cairo? I always forget whether
Shepheard's Hotel is in Alexandria or
€airo, and I invariably have to look it up
ina ker when 1 bring them together
i E;y&t in a ping pong. You can make
t urists on a steamer bound for
Hawall, and the girl can pronounce the
words that mean so much to him in Waikiki
on the outskirts of Honolulu, where the Royal
Avenue of Palms is—I certainly must go to
Honolulu some day, if I ever get the time,

“For the matter of that, can meet
up with each other while touring in Japan
in se te parties, have their t scrap
in Yokohama, become reconciled in Tokio,
heoome sore on each other again in Neaga-
saki, readjust matters in Kobe, and arrange
for the next spring in Pittsburg
right there in Japan, with the cherry blos-
soms dfun’ down upon them and the
fragrance of the iris flowers permeating
the air—if iris flowers really are fragrant
and I always forget about that, too, an
have to look it up,

*There's no end to places in which to
plant ping pongs. All you need is an atlas
and an up to date encyclopmdia from
which to get the atmosphere. It would
really be & waste of money for & pingpong
writer to travel, except for the fun oi the
thing. He doesn’t need to be travelled
o write mn&gom about the most curious
mm of earth, that's a sure thing.

t's the use of having a library of books
of travel if you travel yourself?

*For several years following the Spanish

was a keen demand I’ors{:q-
pongs placed in tha Philippines, but t's
all over and done with now. Stories located
in the Philippines are a drug on the market,
and you oouldn't give them away. You
noe y were mostly all the same. The
dr{ who went down to Luzon or Mindanao,
vou know, to teach a native school, and |
the young officer who met up with her
in her lonely school house, while he was
making & hike, and-but you know the
etuffl, 'Tho writers of Philippine pingpongs
oouldn't write of the love affairs of Tagalogs
or Igorrotes or Macabebes—they had to
work (n the white folks down t‘m and
of vourse the officers and the school teachers
from Keokuk and Binghamton and Tiffin
rnd Peoria nre the omly kind of whites
down there thmt we know anything alout.

this in- |
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|NIRACLS YET~ UNEXPLAINED

So that there was too little variety to the
ping z|])(mgn of the Philippines, and the
ne editors ourled up on them,
“The pingpongs that get the top prices
nowadays, of course, are the automobile
kind—we never use the word ‘automuobile,’
of course, in a pingpong—it's always
‘car.” I've written siows and slathers of
them during the past reu‘. and they pay
at least twice as well as ordinary ping-
pongs. I *had considerable bother wi
my motoring pingpongs at first. I got a
whole bunch of orders for them, all at
aboyt the same time, and 1 sat down and
tried to fill the orders without knowing
snything whatever about buzz wagons,

| bridge rails and such lke. Well, hardly
! any of these first automobile pingpongs
| that I sent in stuck. You see the editors
were motor car cranks, and they knew all
about automobiles, and my early batch
of motor car pinggz s weren't technical
enough for them. So they sent my motor-

that I get into touch with a real, live and
kicking automobile, dissect it and put it
toﬁether again, learn all about its kinks
and parts, and then sit down and reviee
my stories —the stories, they told me, were
all right in themselves, with the technique
of the motoring game chucked in

C“Well, 1 cortajnly

such a finé thing as the market demand
for motoring *pingpongs *get away from
ma, so I renited the car of a friend of mine
who was going off to Europe and began to
study-it. My idea then was eimoly to mas-
ter the sparkplug patter gur my pingrong
urposod, “but it wasn't amy time at all

and long before my friend returned from
Eurove ‘] had sent the car T rented from
him back to'thie:garage and bought one of
my own-—and it's a daisy, too, 40 horse-

I mustn't get sprawllnﬁ around on the sub-
ject of motor cars or I'll forget all about
what I am talking about.

“Well, I proceeded toé\nd out all that any
human being ever finde oyt about auto-
mobiles, and than 1 was in shape th write
buze-buggy pingpongs as was them kind.
I completely rewrote that first batch of
automobile pingrongs that I had sent in-

to me in the light of my new firsthand

to see the enthusiastic letters of commenda-
tion [ got from the magazine editors when
1 sent in the revised stories! ‘T crowded

with technical stuff that nobody on earth
could possibly understand except folks
owning automobiles, The answer is, you
see,that these magagines that print the ping-
rongs, as I said before, have their hiﬁgpst
hold in the middle West, and everybody
in the middle West, including the farmers,
I'm told, has a buzz wagon. The mar-
ket for the motoring pingrongs is still
booming, and it bids fair to be a bull market
for years to come, The editors are fairly
pleading for them, and they eagerly offer
double rates for them. As a matter of fact,
the double rate is no more than right, for a
fellow actually has to use his mind quite

a bit in writing a buzz wagon pingpong—
not, of course, in those parts dealing with
the mere love element of the yarn, but in

dishing'up the technical terms and phrases
that delight the soul of the motoring crank
who happens upon these pingpongs.

“The organization of the amateur aero
clubs created quite a steady demand for
pingpongs dealing with aeronautios. Now,
,there are only a very few Flnﬁpongera
who know anything about ballooning, and
I'm not one of them, I'm sorry, to say. But
watch my smoke! If the ballooning thi
develops into a lgemuima and widespr
bug in the United States I'm going to be
there right enough for the big demand
| bound to ensue for ballooning pingpongs.

‘am to double my life insurance rate.
shall decline to be left out in the cold when
it comes to keeping up with the newest
ideas in pingponis,

“By the way, the Jamestown Exposition,
if they ever get it started and it amounts
to anything, will give us pingpongers a
fresh field. Expositions ,are the bully
slaces in which to looate pingpongs. I've
yeen writing 'em ever since the Chi 0
fair and many a tidy check did the te
City bring my way, though I nevéer had
time to go out and have a look at it. Same
way with the Pan-American exposition, the
St. Louis fair, the SBan Francisco exposi-
tion and all the rest—they're the up to the
minute spots in which to bring the man and
the girl together, and the readers of ping-
pongs like to read about things that they've
seen themselves—and everybody in the
Middle West, I'm told, takes in all of the ex-
positions. That reminds me that I must
assemble a bunch of printed matter and

jctures about the Jamestown Exposition—

must bone up on some of the local color.

“I often write as many as six pingpongs
a week, but the average turnout is about
four a week. I get from $85 to $76 apiece
for 'em. Am I not afraid of depressing the
market by giving the snap away in this
fashion? Not a bit of it! The demand for

supply and will be for mnnydyears to come.
| They can't queer the market during the next
| two years, no matter how many break into

it, and I'll be ready to retire at that time if
the market does show rigns of weakening.
I could retire now, for the matter of that,
if I wanted to.
when it's so dead easy to manufacture

pingpongs?”

FOREIGN VESSEL AT CINCINNATI,
Clara Ramos Stopped There and Town
Felt Llke Real Seaport,

From the Cineinnati Commercial Tribune,

For the first time in the history of the city
a steamer flving the flag of a foreign country
tied to the bank in the peort of Cincinnati
last Saturday. She was bound for the Gulf
of Mexico and thence across itse waters to the
inland waterways of the Republic of Mexico.
Built at Pittsburg, unique in appearance, a
three decker, graceful in outline and flying
light, the Clara Ramos dipped her flag in
salute to the flag of the United States fiying
from the array of steamers at the wharf and
was saluted in turn.

It was an interesting incident in the history
of the port of Cincinnati and is & suggestor
of great possibilities. While the Clara Ramos
gave the Cincinnatians the first sight of a
foreign flag in port, Cincinnati in the olden
time built ships which have sailed down the
Ohio and the Mississippi and crossed the
ocean to Liverpool and to other ports, They
engaged and continued in the ocean carrying
trade long before the days of steam In ocean
navigation and when Jack Tar was not only a
ploturesque but a necessary attachment to
trade and commerce between the United
States and foreign countries, In Cist's “His-
tory of Cincinnati” the following interesting
statement is given from the Liverprol Times
of January 30, 1545:

“We have received n file of Cincinnati
papers brought by the first vessel that ever
cleared at that port for Eupope. The build-
ing of a vessel of 850 tons—the Muskingum —
on & river seventden hundred miles from the
sea is, in itself, a very remarkable circum-
stance, both as a proof of the magnificence
of the American rivers and the spirit of the
American people. The navigating of such a
vessel down the Ohio and the Mississippi and
then across the Atlantic would a few years
ago have been thought impossible, She
brings & cargo of provisions, and we trust
that the success of this first venture will be

such as to encourage its frequent repetition.”

Cause of NIammering.
From the 8t. Lovis Globe-Democrat,
“Stammering is often more the result of
habit than from any defect of the voeal
orgaus,” says Prof. B. L. Pavyer. “It is
generally, If not alwaye, caused by a spasm
of the larynx, resulting from nervous con-
traction of the orguns

ing tone. People rarely or never stammer
when singing, for then the attention s di-
vided hHetween worde and music, the nervous-
ness i momentarily forgotten and the passage
of the sir current through the larynx is can-
tinuous and unobstructed, .
“Stammering very often is the result of
imitation, sometimes intentional, sometimes
unconscious, and the afliction is much more
general than might be supposed. In ‘one
comparatively small section of the city there
are thirty-five stamnmerers, and every one of
them is able to demonstrate to his own satis-
faction not omly that he does not stammer
very badly but that some other person he
knowa stammers & great deal worse than
himself, Every stammerer (s Intensely senai-
tive about his infirmity, rar
never does forget dny kllusion to 1t which

}.
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ing pingpongs baok with the suggestion ;
{ memorial has baffled explunation and has !

' been the subject of endless controversies

pingpongs is far and away ahead of the |

thus refusing to per- |
mit & proper flow of the air current produc- |

y forgives and |

| the

exoept that they ran over folks and junped |

did not intond to Jot |

wefore | became a motoring bug myself, '

power, six cylinders, with~but hold on! '

and how perfectly idiotio they did seem !

knowledge of automobiles—and youought |

every rage of those motoring pingpongs '

I'll have a balloon of my own if it causes |

But what would be the use, |
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{BLOOD OF ST, JANUARIUS LIQUE- | .

i preiate mnu:rin; him, officiates. [
Thé cathedral is crowded with people uf;

FIED, AS USUAL. f
Slollian Chemist's Alleged Exposure Cope
futed by the Customary Gocurrence of !
Phenomenon In the Cathedral
of Naples—8Subject of Controversies. |

NaPLES, Muy 12.- There ix no'relic better
known and more venerated throughout !
Italy than the blood of St. Januarius ‘8San |
Gennaro), preserved in the Cathedral of |
Naples; yet its authenticity has practically |
never been attested by the Church; and !
no other relic in the world is the cause of |
a phenomenon like the yearly recurring |
ebullition of the coagulatad blood of this
gaint- a.phenomenon which from time-im- |

Seventeen centuries ago,during thé reign |
of the Emperor Diocletian,Januarius,Bishop 1
of Naples, suffered martyrdom for the fuith |
near Fgtzuoll. A, pious woman, Kusabia |
Ly name, after gwing Chrisgian burial to |
the remains of the saint, filled two glass

WOARIDS,E
Ngavmr SAINT

‘ oppodite ends of the high altar,  which ia

d with valuable gold and silver
O ents and Is in a blaze of lighted
candles. The Cardinal Archbishop, or a

all congditions anxious to see the miraclo |
performed, as there is an old tradition in|
Naples thiat if the blood of the patron =aint |
does not boil the city will be visited by a
great calamity, such as an earthquake or
ab eruption of Vesuvius. Every one kneels
and prayg aloud.

1f the ebuMition is delayed the disappoint-
ment is great and tha devout Neapolitans
show their impatience by calling loudly to
M‘w saint in familiar and irreverent torms,
such as “*Oh, Ban Gennaro. hasten with thy
miracle' The officiating prelate at the
altar from time to time takes up the rel-
iquary and examines it closely by placing
a lighted candle back of it, and if the blood
showa no signs of liquefying replaces it on
the altar. scarcely attempting to hide his
impatience. ] |

The prayers meanwhile become louder. |
It somwetimes happens that the .more im- |
patient members of the congregation hwziul
to call the saint bad names. i

Suddenly the blood is seen to change |
color, it becomes a bright red and gradually '
getting liquid it begins to rise agammst the
sides of the glass vessels A few seconds
more and it is boiling.

A wild shout of jubilation rises from the
multitude, the organ peals out and the
“Te Dewn” is sung in thanksgiving. The

' excitement of the people baffles des~rip-

tion. Wildly gesticulating, shouting and
even weeping, they rush to the altar rails
to kiss the reliquary. The ecrush ix so

MO\ T RS
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and this was asoribed to Baint Januarius's
wrath at the republican form of government
The Neapolitans gave full credit to this re-
port and decided to massacre the French
garrison to a man and recall the deposed
soverelgn if the miracle of Saint Januarius
did not take place,_

The French took precautions against a
surprise and mustered strong in the cathe-
dral when the day fixed for the miracle ar-
rived. Gen, Championnet, commanding the
garrigon, .-lt[cndwl the function with his
gtafl und waited in patience for the blood to
begin boiling. g

The miracle was delayed beyond the usual
time and everybody became impatient.
Signs of revolt were manifest and a conflict
seemed imminent, when the General sent
an aide-de-camp to the priest at the altar
with a message that if the blood did not boil
within ten minutes he would be shot.

The priest became pule, bhegan to tremble
aund almost fauinted, but mastering his
emotion he took up the reliquary, turned
it around twice and within five minutes the
blood was boiling. W heun later this episode
became known belief in the miracle was
considerably shaken, but evidently with
the passing of time it was forgotten, and

NAPLES CATHEDRAL.

ampulle with the still warm blood of the
martyr and carried them to her house at
Attigliano on the old way to Naples and
there kept them.

The same ampulla@, encased in a circular
reliquary of ancient but indifferent work-
manship framed between two pieces of
glass, are now in the Cathedral of Naples.
They are of unequal size and shape, but
both have the characteristics of similar
glass vessels traditionally used by the
early Christians to preserve the blood of
martyrs.

The larger vessel is pear shaped and
oontains a dark reddish, almost solid, sub-
stance, which is supposed to be 8t. Janu-
ariua's blood. The small one is almost
empty, but some traces of a similar sub-
stance may be seen on its sides. It is said
that its contents were carried to Spain by
Charles III. of Bourbon.

The historical identity of these two am-
pullm has never been determined, and no
oorroboration of the continuity of the phe-
nomenon of ebullition could be found even
during the Middle Ages. Some mention
of the miracle is met with in the “Roman
Martyrology”. and in the “Leecons of the |
Breviary,” but these have been ascertained
to beapocryphal. The only evidence of the
event begins many centuries after the
death of the saint.

It is said, but not proved, that the first
time the ebullition of the blood was ob-
served wds some time in the tenth century.
The phonomenon has been attested, among
others, by Pico della Mirandola, Giovanni
Battista Vico and the geologist Antonio

prinoes who witnessed it and left valuable
signs of their devotion in the chapel of the |
saint. At the time of the Reformation |
doubts were first entertained about the r
genuineness of the miracle, and subse-

quently its supernatural character was
altogether denied. |

Three times a year, on the first Sunday |
in May. on September 10 and on December
16, the blood of Saint Januarius, which is
ordinarily in a state of coagulation, bubblea |
up in ebullition. In May this phenomenon |
is repeated for seven consecutive days. In |
September, the anniversary of the saint's |
faartyrdom, the blood only bolls on’ the
10th and again on the octave of the feast,
In December it boils onoe, on the I6th,
the feast of the saint's name day.

Eaoh time the miracle is celebrated with
great pomp. The reliquary containing the
two ampulle, together with a silver bust
sald to contain the ekull of the saint, are
first carried in procession through the prin-
cipal streets of Naples and then placed om'

! of this so-called exposure of ths miracle
| was that the officiating clergyman at the

 miraculous.
| them several priestsof great learning, doubt

| called Partenopean Republic, the military

! jnsurrection at the time the mirncle was to

|
great that many faint and are trampled
under foot, and the soldiers in the church
have a most busy time in maintaining
or¥er. The whole city seems to go crazy
the Lells ring all day long, fireworks are
let off and everybody is happy.

At Pozzuoli, in a small church erected |
on the site where the saint suffered mar-
tyrdom, there is an old stone with some
dark stains supposed to be hig blood. When
the miracle of ebullition takes place at
the cathedral these stains, which can
hardly be distinguished at other times,
change color and become visible.

Among the many explanations given
of the miracle it has been said that the
ebullition of the blood is due to the high
temperaiure owing to the overlighted
alfar and crowded cathedral. It has also
been asserted that there are two reli-
quaries, one containing coagulated blood
and the other a colored solution of alcohol,
and carping oritics credit the officiating
clergyman with singular powers of sleight
of hand by saying that he changes one
reliquary for the other.

Quite recently a Sicilian chemist an-
nounced that he had discovered the secret
of the miracle. He filled d glass bottle
with a composition made of coagulated
animal blood and some fatty substance,
held it near a lighted candle, shaking it
violently all the time, and when it became
liquid pretended that it was bolling, and
bhence argued that he bad performed a
similar phenbmenon to that of the blood of
St. Januarius.

The anti-clericals throughout Italy were
considerably elated at what they regarded
as a positive proof that the miracle was a
fraud, but they refused to repeat the ex-
periment before iwo Catholio chemista
who wagered a lafge sum of money that
they would detect juggling. One result

Naples cathedral abstained from making
use of a candle during the last performance
of the miracle, May 5.

None of the explanations of the phe-
nomenon given so far deserves to be con-
futed, especially as every one is free to
believe or not that the phenomenon is
Many persons, and among

its supernatural character.
In the year 1794, when the ¥French had
occupied Naples and established the so-

authorities were very much afraid of an

happen. A rumor had been set afloat that
the blood of the patron saint would not boil,

subsequently it was reported to be alto-
gether false.

The contents of the two glass ampulle
have never been chemically analyzed. The
vessels are securely closed and sealed and
have never been examined except through

| the two pieces of glass within which they

are encased. The proposal of the Bol-
landiets to remove some of the substanoce
contained in them for the purpose of a
chemical analygis has been rejected with
indignation. Consequently nothing ap-
proaching a secientific examination of the
relics and the phenomenon they cause has
ever been attempted.

It has been the custom to register the
variations in volume and weight between
the blood in its coagulated and its liquid
state, and it is asserted that these vary
independently of any change in tempera-
ture. But such observations do not appear
to have been made on any scientific basis
and they are therefore of little or no
real value.

In 1802 the blood was subjected to a spec-
troscopic analysis and the result obtained,
although not published, seems to have been
satisfactory. The substance contained in
the glass vases gave the characteristio
spectrum of blood, but this proof cannot
be regarded as complete and definite,

The ebullition of St. Januarius's blood re-
mains unexplained, an atmosphere of legend
and tradition hangs about the relics and in
all likelihood no positive documentary
evidence will ever be found to authenticate
them, yet they have been venerated for
centuries and there i8 now no probability
of their ever being withdrawn from public
worship.

Good Location for & Doctor.
From the Youih's Companion.

Two young physicians were exchanging
news for the first time since their graduation
from the medical school,

“1 was surprised when 1 heard vou'd set-
tled at Beech Hill," said one to the other,
Jaughing.  “l've always heard it spoken
of ne such a healthy suburb., 1 wondered if
you'd find any patients there.”

“My dear man,” said his clasamate, earn-
estly, “it i= a healthy suburb, but it is also
the stronghold of football: every family
has its automobile, and there never was suc
a place before for eiving children's parties
1'm doing splendidly, thank you *

Tragic Nine of Diamonds
From Woman's Life.

Carefully preserved at Stairs Castle, the
Aberdeenshire seat of the Earl of Erroll, is
a single playing card which recalls a never
to be forgotten tragedy.

It is the nine of diamonds (hence called
to this duy “the curse of Scotland ), ou which
the Duke of (‘uuuh--rluug wrote his order {or
the butchery of the hrave lHighlanders who
were tuken prisoners at the faterul battie of
Culloden, ¢ :

.

- -

AT THE WOMAN'S CLUR.

The New England Woman With the Idea and
the ‘Tactful President.

“Splendid?” repeated the little woman
with the New England acoent. *“It was
farcicall”

Astonished looks from several of her
neighbors seemed to demand further ex-
planation. She turned to make hersell
heard above the confusion that always
accompanied the breaking up of the Eoce
nomic Club's meetings,

“Iam beginuing to think with the men that
my sex is incapuble of sustained thought
ulong practical lines,” she said. *“I do not
meéan to cast any discredit upon the lady
who has just addressed us; her paper was
very carefully bLuilt. It wus as good, I
think, as any we have had, In fuct, it was
typical.”

Her.  commenté were sufficiently - un-
expected to cause theswomen in that part
of the, rapm to move a little nearer.  The
orowd thus formed soon' amounted to &
meeting in'itself, with the little New Eng-
lander valiantly dr»fending)her position in
a manner that did credit to her Plymouth
Rook ancestry.

Most of the women were a little in awe
of Mrs. B-—. . She had been a Vassar girl,
and was cradited with bringing eway from¢
Poughkeepsle something more than a
trunkful of crushed waisls. {

Wheneyer she took a decided stand, as!
she was doing now, the other members who'

were disposed to oppose her usually left |

the realm of facts and fell back on sarcasm.,
Through some agency known only to
women's gatherings every one present was
aware that an insurrection was on ard that,
Mrs. B- was the head and front of it.

A large woman in lavender was slowly |
moving toward the animated group, smiling/!
here, clasping a hand there, with a few
words or a little vonfidential nod for each.
She was headed for the seat of trouble,
although apparently unconscious of the
outburst,

As she passed you instinctively realized
why she had been the club's president ever
gince its organization. A superbly set up
woman, her appearance was muade more
striking by geason of a quantity of white
hair against which softly rested two im-
mense lavender plumes, hanging fram a hat
of the same color. Her features were not
masculine, as popular conception likes to
have them in a leader among women. They
were large, mobile and even motherly.

What made this woman such a success
as a club executive? Why were there no
soandals in the Economic Club? Tact! If
phrenology had a separate bump for this
quality hers would be the marvel of the
science.

At the edge of the group she paused.
What new dissension was this? Another
factional difference to require delicacy of

treatment from the president, upon whom I

fell all the adjusting of the club's internal
difficulties? It might be a petty jealousy
or it might rend the club asunder. What-
ever it was this discussion was demoralizing
to the c¢lub and must cease.

“Women's clubs fail,” the intrepid Mrs.
B-— was saying, “because they serve no
practical end. Instead of theorizing about
the influence the toga had upon the Greek
character, we might be seeking some prac-
tical meuns of eliminating the barbario
features of present day household methods,
which make the lives of nine-tenths of our
women a cevseless slavery to our manner
of living, I say, let us turn from Greek
charaoter to dishwashing.”

“Hear! Hear!" said the club's president,
al?d as m?l membflrﬂ turned fin h;urprlm
she stepped into the centre of t
and continued: “I'm sure that Mrs. ﬂe
auﬁgmtion will meet general favor in the
club. All of us have at some time felt the
need of reform in the commonplace things
of tlho li\ﬁumhold.h iss. B it

*1 will carry Mrs. B—8 on a
little further and propose that we inaugu-
rate a practical series and aim to have at

eth meeting some plan for reducing the

labor incident to modern housekeeping,

ese plans we can very probably put
into actual operation and thus test their
practicability.

“I am sure that there is no one in the olub
better qualified to address our first meeting
of the practical series than Mrs, B——.
As a member of the committee on topics
I will ask her to discuss at the next meeting
the subiect of dishwashing—an ever present,
never ceasing and time consuming drudgery
for the woman who does her own work.”

There was a burst of applause as the

resident ceased speaking and the little
Vew Englander raised her volce to say that
she already had a scheme by which the
dishwashing bogey was reduced to a mini-
mum expenditure of time and labor, and
she would be delighted to tell the club of
it if it was deemed sufficiently important
by the committee.

“I think thir i® tremendously interesting,”
said a young thing in a violent lnoking rig
of mashed cherry tint,

few of the wommen smiled in her direc-
tion and she promptly blushed as deep

| a hue as her gown.

“She's going to be married this month,”
said a kind friend near the door in a stage
whisper.

But the young thing made good after
conauering embarrassment by saying:

“My sistor has a house out in Jersey and
she does all the work herself. She has the
most wonderful waﬁ/ of dusting or rather
not dusting and still keeping the house as
clean as a Quaker’'s.”

“Won't g'ou tell us about it in a paper
following Mrs. B——'a?" suddenly asked the
president, turning to her.

The women had separated into little
groups and each member seemed to have
an original scheme for killing the giant
Housework, which she was anxious to ex-
plain to her sister members.

—

MUGS, PITCHERS, PUNCHBOWL

SPOIL. FOR COLLECTORS IN THpR
CITY'S FOREIGN SALOONS,

Fspecially Prizes in the Way of Eartmeg
Mugs in Grimy Italign Cellars —Germag
May Wine Bowis and the Pitchery Thy)
Visit the Weinstuben—Price Ranges,

Some men pick up mugs and punchbowly
upy anywhere they can, new or old, and of
alllghapes and sizes. Others have a fangy
for cups with associations.

Itis & fad of one man with a country

house near Philadelphia to ask any friend
who visits him to give him a properly in.
soribed’ drinking mug. He keeps thess
gifts ranged argund a big room, and when-
ever the guest comes again be drinks from
his own|mug.
. You may buy a good German mug for
anything|from & few cen ta to $6 or $5. Only
the mo-t\ fastidious man would ask for
anything (better than a well designed litre
mug with a proper pewter lid, and such
a mug neednot cost more than two or thres
doNars. If you have a fancy for a silver
lid* the cost will' be increased by perhaps
a dollar or two. The better tradition ig
fon the pewter, J

?t is a lucky colleotor who gets hold of
the simpler sort of Italian earthen mugs,
Faushionable shops are full of gorgeous and
oostly Italian drinking cups of gilded glasg
or richly decorated poroelain, but the
cheap and popular Italian earthenware;
most of it probably Neapolitan in origin,
in rarely seen outside the Italian drinking
places, desperate looking but altogether
harmless little saloons in Mulberry, Motg
and neighboring streets.

These are often really loving cups with
two handles and three Nips. They ehow
old Greek influence in their form. As to
their decoration, it is a matter of crude
gay coloring in bands of red and green or
blue.
| These cups, of two sizes, pass from hand
to hand and mouth to mouth in the grimy
little cellar restaurants, where they are
foamed to the brim with the peasant blue
wine drawn directly from the wood. It is
hard to buy them in these places, though
oocasionally the tapster will part with a
jdamaged one to a customer who persistently
frequents the cellar.

Italian bubble flasks of cheap but delicats
green glass are much easier to buy, and so
are the Italian flasks of wood made to simu-
late little casks. Tall two bandled flaske
of brown glaze, coarse but graceful, are
oocasionally imported by the Italians, and no
fancier of earthenware should be without
one of these. They look as if they had been

‘dug out of a buried city of Magna Grecia,

When it comes to colleoting punchbowls

I' one must be willing to pay pretty well for
|'one's fad. In May and June a few German

wine dealers sell that delicious May wine,
or the almost equally delicious pineapple
| h, and tradition res that the drink
honored with a me bowl.
Nothing is handsomer than the best of the
German earthen hbowls. Those in

iwhich the m{mvlno is kept are usually big,
lidded affairs holding three or four gallons
and decorated almost from top to bottom
with emblematio . Half buried in
'oracked ice these May wine bowls are de-
liciously lnvl'ttn;. s

They cost from o $20, acoording to
size and quality. Considerably cheaper,
but almost co are the

They are of rmgzm
uml-omlro Slaes, and en in
sive. ocost puts them the
‘::Oh of or mortals, 'I‘I;:o ‘;

ve & noble, -like ring w gen'
ufped with the knuckle, but one cannot
help an uneasy fear that the beautiful
delicatet shiver into impalpable
dust if the note were sounded on a

violin,

Hethat frequents the German wein stuben
will contraot a strong affection Yor the
earthen wine pitohers that come in from

ghboring homes to be filled with beer

almost accidental. . '

Every wein stube has several of these in
which to draw winefrom the wood and serve
it at the little tables where the pinochle
players sit half the afternoon over their in-
terminable game. Now and then just a
simple lidless little pitcher of dark brown
oomes in and tempts the onlooking Golieotor
to waylay the outgoing Gretchen and oom-
mit hlvghwny robbery. Nothing is fitter for
the dir ner table of a simple,country home
or & of mp.
it e ety Tl e pische

wein stube 8 n pitchers
with rich decorative &ulcm and comfort-
able mottoes in praise of wine or :
Theee sell at prices from $6 to $12.
They hold from two to four litres, and are
warranted to prevent drought for a whole
summer afternoon.

A few extravagant families send one of tha
largest size to be filled at this season with
the May wine, but that seems to the old
fellows who are drinking the deleotabls
punch at 20 cents & glass nothing less than
down right wickedness.

IMMIGRANTS FOR HAWAIIL.

. B—, Bkl
the cause of it all, was leaving the room | Thousands Have Gome to Isiand From

" arm in arm with an elderly matron.

“Ten rooms and a family of eight,” the
latter was saying, and’she probably had
a wealth of experience to draw frem.

When the last of the members had
down the corridor toward the elevators
and the “ranidem turned to gather up her
papers_there was a dancing twinkle in her
eye. Was it tact after all?

FIOWERS THAT OCHANGE COLORS.

some Go Through as Many as Three Changes
n & Day. .

From the New Oplrans Times-Democrat,

“This bed of flowers was blue this morning,
and now it is pink, That one was white, and
it is now rose. The one by the hedge was
yvellow yestorday, and to-day i is purple.”

The gardener chuckled delightedly.

“1 call ‘emn my fairy flowee beds, ma'am,”
he sald. “You see, they chamge oolor. It's
a grand idea, Isn't it? It gives a garden such
variety.”

“But I didn't know that any flowers changed
their color,”

“Oh, yes. That bed you first meutioned
is the mutable phlox, At sunrise it is blue,
and in the afternoon It is pink.

“The one to the right is hibiscus—hibiscus
mutabilis. It goes through three changes in
the day, from white in the morning to rose
at noon and to red at sunset,

“The bed by the hedge is the lantana, The
lantann s yvellow one day, orange the naxt
and red the third. Its changes are slow,

“There's other flowers, too, that change.
There's the cheiranthus chameleo, that shifts
from white to yellow and from yellow Yo red
There's the gladiolus versicolor, that's brown
in the morning and blue in the evenin
There's the colma scandens, that moves -Iowrf
from greenish white to a deep violet.”

Pond of Tame Fish.

) From Tit-Bits,

T'he fish pond at Yort Logan, near Ktran-
raer is a natural pool. in w,?u-h the recedin
tide occasionally left fish. he idea o«-«*urreg
to the proprietor of the estate to deepen this
pool and enclose it.

I'he keeper ushers visitors through a wicket
and down & few steps, where, in & large oir-
cular pool, he sees many very marketahble
fish swimming about. On the keeper show-
iug himsell and taking up a basket of shelled
Himpets, the fish crowd to the adge and take
the whellfigh from his hand with a peculiar
qulp.  One vikitor fuiled to lel go a limpet in
time and had his fingere scratched, for a
luglqg‘l;yh«od hr&o{: {:w 5&?!»‘,‘.

e only place
where fish have been »o sucoess! VW

Spain and Pertugal.
From the Washington Posi,

“Hawall is encouraging the immigration
of Europeans, so &8s to populate the Territors
with those who will in time become good
American oitizens,” said Edward R, Stackable,
United States Collector of Customs at Hono-
julu. Mr. Btackable is on his way home
after s year in Bpain and Portugal, where
he was instrumental in sending 4,700 persons
across the sea to settle in the Territory.

“The Territory wants those whose grand-
children will be able to intermarry with the
descendants of the best citizens now there,”
continued Mr. Stackable. “It wants thoss
who will be stable, industrious and bonor-
able. I found that sort of people in Spain
and Portugal. 1 secured the assistance of
our immigration agents over there, and thev
helped me to pick out some of the best peopla
who ever emigrated to another country.

“Some of the best blood that bullt upr
California and the Bouthwest in the early
dayr was that of the Bpanish and Portu-
guese. None better can be found in all the
world. The Spaniards and Portuguese are
intelligent, and the better classes to-dav
are as hardy us their anoestors, who followe!
Cortez and Pizarro centuries ago fo the
Western world,

“Those we selected are men with families

Families were given the preference, an!
single women were not taken at all. Ve
examined each candidate. We looked &t

a man's birth and marrisge dEitifoates.
which we got from the church, and his record
in the province where he had lived and in th®
army, which we got from the Government
We had each applicant examined by & ph!
sloian also, so that we really got a fine =t
of men. During the year 4700 were sev’,
and the movement will continue from ti#
time on, None will be bound in any &
to any corporation or fleld of effort, Wor«
will be fovnd for all, but there will be nothin#
resembling peonage. The immigrants &.°
their children will be among the future **
spected citizens of Hawail

“The last chartered ship that left Spon
was the Hellopolis, carrying 2,203 Spsuisa
men, women and children. For so#e tins

before they salled I remalned on board v.in
{

! them, 1 asked If any were dissatisfied «
wanted to Jeave the ship, hut nors !
advantage of the offer., On the eveuone

before they left the port they wers pins 18
their banjos and singing merrily., 1 s

{thoy kept it up half way around the wotld
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